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an interior beam, which barred its entrance. The only thing
was to push it from below instead of from above, as I was
then doing, i fastened the cord to the ladder, and let it slip,
till it hung balanced on a point of the gutter piping, and
then slid gently along till I was beside it. The marble gutter
offered a slight rest to my feet, and I lay on my stomach
up the roof; in this position I had the strength to raise the
ladder and push it before me. I got about a foot of it inside,
which diminished the weight sensibly, when in my efforts to
force it I slipped, and rolled over the roof, hanging only by
tny elbows to the gutter. In this frightful position I re-
mained, as it seemed to me, some moments, but did not lose
my presence of mind; the instinct of self-preservation made
me, almost against my will, use all my strength in the
supreme effort of hoisting myself back on the roof. I suc-
ceeded. I now lay along the gutter, panting and exhausted,
but safe far the moment, though not out of danger, or at
an end of my troubles, for the effort I had made caused a
nervous contraction of my muscles, which resulted in a
cramp so painful I completely lost the use of my limbs. I
knew that immobility is the best remedy for cramp, and I
had the sense to remain perfectly still until it passed away.
What a terrible moment it was I By and by I was able to
move my knees, and as soon as I had recovered my breath,
I raised the ladder (which had fortunately been held in
place by the frame of the window), and managed to intro-
duce several more rungs of it through the opening, until it
leaned parallel with the sill.
I then took up my pike, and once more climbed slowly
and painfully up the slippery leads, till I got to the window,
where I had no further difficulty with the ladder. I pushed
it all in, and my companion held the other end of it firmly.
I flung into the attic the remaining parcels of clothes, the
cords, and such debris and rubbish caused by my demolitions
as I could gather up. I was particularly anxious not to leave
any marks of my passage behind me on the roof. It was
there that the archers, led by Laurence, would first search

